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Hotorz axe, General of, the Aſſyrians, | 


Acnion, Captain of the Ammonites, 
Caine, Gopernor of Bethplia, 
Junp1THn. 


Hion PRIEzsT. 


* e 
Bacoas, Eunuch of HoLOFERNEs, 


ASSYRIAN Officers, 


8 8 
| | *** 3 
Per, | Noe 
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2 
ACT I. SCENE p 
Euter Meeris and Aſſyrians, and lesion 
Captain of tbe Ammonites. | 
,RECIT,  , 
DET the devouring Sword. be 
| theath'd, 


« duiated; ; 
EI The ſuppliant gau willy 


ſave 
The Lives of Millions, 


By-this well · tim d ſubmiſſive Embaſſy : 
A 2 But 


41 
But on che curſt Bethulia's Wall £ 
= Terug, ſoftly 1 5 1 
| | When nothing « does his Courſe 8 wu We 
But if he's check d, rich Rage be roar On ne "Oo 
And pours wild Ruin on the neighb' Wi — 

. ik! * 
| Lead on, and ſee, I charge you, 
That neither Age nor Infancy. 
Religion, Innocence, or Beauty, 

- Obtain Compaſſion - © 
From our Gui 145 Steel. 


ww 


| CHORUS. 
The World ſhall bow to 2 "Aſſyrian Thrones 


And for it's Deity ſhall own 
NEBUCHA DONNAZER alone. 


RECIT. Accomp. | 
Holof. Let us enrich their deftin'd Lind - „ 
Choak up the Rivers with the N 33 
. Raze to the Ground their Temples; n #] 
| : 


Let their imagin'd Gop of Heavn fave em 
From our Arms. 
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[5] 
CHORUS. 
The World ſhall bow, &c. 
Holof. Lead on. 
RECIT. 


| 


Achior. Moſt potent moſt victorious General, 


Forgive the Truths I ſhall impart, 
Dictates of my Prophetick Heart: 
The Gop of Heay'n, whom they adore, 
Will combat for them gainſt our Pow'r, 
And put our Hoſts to flight. red 
I therefore counſel, we our Arms withdraw, 
And quit theſe Favourites of Heavn; 

For whilſt they ſo remain, 

All earthly Force is vain: 


ATR. 


The mighty Gov, around whole Throne, 
Myriads of Seraphims rejoice, 

With never-ceaſing tuneful Voice, 

Will laugh to Scorn our human Pride; 

And fave this People, who alone 

For his all-pow'rful Favour wait, 
Our threat ning Army to defeat, 
And not tn Cry ERETNs 


"CHORUS. 


Curſe on the falſe propherick Dreamer, 
Let him die 


R E- 


| [6T 
| tory 
| Holof Drag heath the Traitor, let him fall 18 
| Example of our Vengeance unto all, 
Wo on this Gop of Heay'n dare call: 
| Let his vile Body be by Horſes torn, 
| The reeking Limbs unto the Dogs be born. 
'| Yet hold! | 
| Let the wiſe Seer live, 
Convey him, chain d, to yon deteſted Wall, 
| There let him on his holy People call; 
| | If they receive him, he ſhall be | 
ll Spettator of his Helpers Miſery, 
1 And Tl reward him for his Prophecy. 
. | 
| . 
| The tow'ring Eagle, with Diſdain, 
| Sufters his Prey to fly, 
| | To ſhew how ſoon he renders vain 
* His Pris ners languid Labour thro? the Sky. 
| | | e SSIS [ Exeunt. 
'F 
| 


1 * a ie 
* 22 | SCENE 


$43 


SOS DSASOSSADESSHS | 


SCENE H. 


Enter Officers with Acy1ioR chain d. 
RE CIT. 


Officer. The Slings and Arrows from the Walls 
Forbid us nearer to approach, 

Lets climb this craggy Cliff, there chain 
The wretched Slave, no matter how he periſh; 
By Hunger now, or elſe hereaſter 
By our Sword. . 
41IR. 

Fooliſh Dotard, f | 
Now prophecy, the Wonders tell, [Srorafull. 
Done by the Gop of IsRAaEL ; | es 
Invoke, upon this burying Sand, 
The Aid of his all-pow'rful Hand. | 

Exeunt Officers, manet AcuioR- 


SCENE IL 
RECIT. Accomp. 


Achior. O Power ſupreme, Parent of Good, 
That with thy heavnly Comfort, 
| Amidſt theſe dreary Deſarts cheareſt up 
i My Mind; let me adore thee, 


if By thy celeſtial Rays illumin'd, 
Altho* my Soul's confind 

Within its fleſhly Manacles, 
As is my Body with theſe impious Chains, 
Methinks I voyage thro' the bleſt Abodes 
Of Saints, of Martyrs, who have died 
For their Belief of future Happineſs, 
With thee, doubtleſs more virtuous 
Than my miſerable ſelf, not more 
Tormented ; — Oh! 


A T R: 


Welcome Torture to my Breaſt, 
_ Sweeteſt Anguiſh, - 
Whilt I languith 

For the Manſions of the Bleſt :  - | 

Friendly Hunger, guickly tear me, 

Kindly biting Fetters, wear me, 
With J oy 1 fly to endleſs Reſt. [Faints. 

SCENE 


[9] 


AA ARRAN 


SCENE IV. 


Euter Oz IAS and Bethulians from the Walls. 


RECIT. 


Ozias. Where did you hear thoſe melancholy Accents 
You deſcribe? ; 
Search carefully, and baniſh Fear, 

No hoſtile Power can approach us here, 
Too ſteep is the Aſcent, | 


Bethul. Methinks I yonder ſee upon the Ground 
A human Body, doubtleſs dead by this Time. 


Oxiar. Climb, if you can, the Rock, 
And bring him hither. 
Within our hoſpitable Walls; 
If dead, he quietly entomb'd ſhall be, 
Alive, we'll try to eaſe his Miſery. 
Well, 
Lives the wretched Mortal? 


Bethul. My Lord, he ſeems to ſleep, 
But ſeems to ſleep his laſt. | 
We found him chain'd upon the Cliff. 


Oxias. Haſte, and unbind his torturd Limbs. 


B | UP Achior. 


[ 10 ] 
Acbior recovering. ] Where am I? do [ live? | 
From what delightful Viſions 39 
Am I wak'd? 5 
Ozias. Stranger, how came you to dis dial Place? 


Can we your Woes relieve? 


Achior. Ye good Bethuliant, I far better find, 
By the Virtues of your Mind, 
Than by your outward Fayour, 
You no Aſſyriens are. 
My faint diſtorted Nerves will not admit 
The Story now; let me have ſome Refreſhment, 
Vithin, the Whole I will relate; 
Let this ſuffice, I told the General, 
The God of Heav'n would fight for you, 
For which in Wrath he did purſue 
My Life, and vows to ſeek it here; 
But they who truſt in God can know no fear. 


AIX. 


In vain the Heathens ſtorm and rage, 
And Hoſts of Men againſt you lay, 
The Lord ſhall on your Side engage, 
And all their feeble Power diſmay, 


CHORUS. 
The Lord ſhall on our, &c. [Exeunt. 


END of the FIRST Acr. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
| A Melancholy Symphony. 


OZ 1485 ſoles. 
R ECI I. 
OR what enormous Crimes, 
Juſt Heay'n, do we feel AE 
This Viſitation > 
This Drought as certain (more ſevere alafs ! 
Since not ſo expeditious) Death inflicts 
On us, as would the Rage 
Of HoLOFERNEs. 
O Lord, thy Servants Anguiſh view, 
And bleſs them with thy heav'nly Dew. 
ATR. | | 
Burſt forth with Show'rs each ſwelling Cloud, 
And for the ſupplicating Crowd 
Overflow the thirſty Cup: 
And thou, O Sun, withdraw thy Rays, 
Nor let thy fierce Meridian Blaze 


Scorch my fainting People up. 
B 2 R E. 


11 
* E CIT. 


Somewhat muſt be reſolved on, 


If I give up the City, 


Our Country I lay open to the Foe. 
But ſee ! the thirſty Wretches, 
Impatient of the ſmall Allowance 


Our Water yet affords them, 


My Choice will ſoon determine. 


Forototofotofofetotore Fobobofoboboropoy 
SCENE I. 
Euter Bethulians. 
8 RE CIT. 
1ſt. Beth. O racking Pains DP 


When will our wiſh'd-for Enemy attack 
Theſe Walls, and with his friendly Dagger 


' Relieve the Anguiſh we endure, Y 


And with our Death afford a Cure ? 

Oxias. A little longer, fellow Citizens; = 
Have Patience, and expect, from Heay'n, 
Pity, or from Jeruſalem, 
Aſſiſtance. 


[2] 
AIR: 
2d. Beth. No more delude, 
No more obtrude, L 
Your Dreams of Hope, Far Fray 
Our fell Deſpair 
Will quickly bear 
Us from this Seat of Miſery. 
2131. 

34. Beth. No longer will we her 
Our Wives, our Infants piercing Cries, 
Nor leave the Widow, or the Orphan 
To lament our Deaths. 


A Melancholy CHORUS, 
Together we will die | 
By the Aſſyrian Swan 
* ETI 
2d. Beth. For won, e To-motrow's Sun; 
His dreadful ſcorching Coutſe ſhall run, 
Without Delay, for Terms of Mercy, 


To the Barbarians Arms we vow 
To render up ourſelves, 


4 CHORUS again. 
Together we will de, Se: 


AIR. 
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41 R IETI. 


Oriar. Suff rings muſt be above Meaſure, 


Which make Hope of Death a Pleaſure. 


R E CIT. 


But let not Raſhneſs thus 


Precipitately hurl you to Deſtructiom; 
Let us hold out the Siege, 

Yet Five Days more, if in that Time, 
We no Aſſiſtance find, 

I call the God of ISRAEL to Witneſs, 
J will furrender up the City. 


SCENE m. 


Enter JUDITH» 
RE CIT. 


Aaſs my Lord what have you raſhly ſworeꝰ 
Cannot the God whom we adore, 
Relieve us in our great Diſtreſs? 

His Power and Mercy, are they leſs, 

Than heretofore we proy'd them? 


Ozias. Virtuous JUDITH. 
My Faith and Hope in God 
Is great as yours, 
But all Command is vain, where Miſery 
Makes Prince and People on a Level. 
Fudith. Your Lives I'd ranſom with my Blood, 
And die with Pleaſure for our People's Good. 
Bleſt be the Pow'r that has inſpir d me 
With a Thought that promiſes Succeſs , 
Before the Sun returns 
To drink the poor Remainder 
In our Ciſterns, | 
To the Heathen Camp I go. 


AIR. 


[ 36 ] 
AIX. 


With Wings of eager Haſte I fly, 
To bring you Life and Liberty. 
The Lord ſhall, by my feeble Hand, 
From the Beſiegers, free our Land. 

| ; Exit JUDITH, 


RECIT. 
Ozias. Her Mind is fraught with ſome great Enter- 
prize, + ; 4 ; 
That darts forth Gleams of Comfort from her Eyes. 


8 I'® 


Aſſiſt, ye heay'nly Pow'rs! the great Deſign, 
Inſpire her with your Influence divine. 


CHORUS. 


Your Temples from the Heathens Fury ſave, _ 
And make this Land the fierce Beſiegers Grave. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE 


r SEE 


51 


ieee 


sn 
Enter N richly dreſſed; her Maid, Ozaas, ten 
| PrzgsT, AcHioR, 105 M ee. 
E e 
Judith. Forbear your Sighs, rr Fellow Sufferers, © 
Put up Jour EW FUE Lie 3%] e 
Whilſt I go 48012) 221 beide 
To peu ie Ee ae 8 
My faithful Servant, take this Cruſe of O, 


This Wine, this Bread ; 
Us long enough, we need not taſte 

Our Foes forbidden Meats; and, thus accoutred, I 
Againſt an Army march, no weapon with me 
But my Fraud, forgive me Heav'n 

The Artifice I uſe, 

To fr m7 ron NNN 


9 4A 


Gayly be 
And bens 
TI the hoſtile Guards =" 
With theſe falſe and ſhining Treſſes, 
Wich my falſer ſoft Careſſes 
I the Tyrant will abuſe. 
TOA [Exit Juorrn, with her Maid. 


C C Ae. 


1 


6 


3 


* =_- 


Lis: 


j 


O mighty Go of I5RAEL, hear : 
Thy choſen Servants humble Pray'r. - X 
. Oxias.; By thee the ſtarry Heav'ns were made. 
Achior. By thee the Earth's Foundation laid. 
H. Prieſt. By thee the Seas created were; 
Thy Power breaks the Bow and Spear. 
Trio. Let this heroic Female m/ 
The bloody Heathens Rage diſarm. | 1 692 7 


All. O mighty Gop of ISRAEL. herr 
Thy choſen Servants humble Pray r. 
A 


135 


ACT m. SCENE. 1. 


HoLOFERNES in his Tent with Officers, 
REC I N 


Holo. E RE let our Councils end, 

L It ſhall be ſo, To-morrow's orient Sun 
Lights-yon deteſted Priſners | | 
To their eternal Doom. Farewell. 

i [Ex xeynt Officers. 
How now ! what Noiſe diſturbs our Quiet? | 


Enter JUDITH and her Maid guarded. 


Guard. So pleaſe you, 
Moſt mighty General, on my Poſt of Guard, 
I took theſe Women. | 


Holof. Ye Pow'rs, what ſtupendous R's 
Unhand them and be gone. "3 Exit Gyard. 
Say, lovely fair one, what could move you, 

Truſt your delicious Petfon  _ 
Amidſt th unwholſom Ey'ning Damen 
And thro? the dangerous Tents * 


Of brutal Soldiers. „eee ee e 
8 ö C 2 Judith. 


# "wy 
* — 
* 


* 


fo) 
Judith. Thy Servant hath been kill d in Prophecy, | 
; Aki hering-itt ien Wan : 
That by To-morrows Sun 7 2 


This Army ſhall poſſeſs yon City. 
Holo. Ah! you rejoice me, but proceed. 
Futbth. I flew, altho with utmoſt Hatard, 

From the devoted Place, in Hopes to find 


The brave, the gen'rous HoLOFERNES, 
And ſupplicate the Grace to be his Slave. 


Holo. And thou haſt haply found him. 
Judith. Thus let me proſtrate fall. | [hneliv-. 


Hoh Riſe, [ ſnatching her wp boſs 5. 
My fair one, thou haſt fail'd in thy Deſign, 
Thou cam'ſt to be my Slave, but I am thine. 


- ATR. 


| The Queen of Beauty does ordain, 
| Lou over human Kind ſhall reign 
W > The Conqu'ror of all Hearts: 
þ | > Lovedoes to your Eyes repair, 
And furniſhes his Quiver there, 
With never-erring Darts. 


RECIT. 


Fuditk, My Lotd, this gay Politeneſs well becomes 
Such —_ bred in Courts and Arms; 5 53 
But 


No Angel can be half fo fair, 


* 3 


But I, your Slave and Vaſſa, os n 
Dare not underſtand it. | ? . 
That I and my Companion here, br 


May unmoleſted paſs the Camp: 


And, as my Cuſtom is, 
My Morn and Even Oriſons perform, 
In which my Lord you'll eyer be 1 

Holl. What, ho! me 
Guard. My Lord. [Enter Guar d. | 


Holo. Be it your Care to give my Orders out, 
That theſe two Females meet no Interruption, 
At what Hour or Place fo cer they pals, 
On Pain of the ſevereſt Death. | 


Fudith. Moſt gracious Lord, 
Accept my humble Thanks. 
[Exit 8 0 and Maid, 


RE CIT 


Hole. Came hither, BaGoas, 
What has my Folly done? 


R E CIT. Accomp. 
1 ſcorch, I freeze, I burſt with Rage; 


Some pitying Pow'r my Grief aſſwage. 


Gods! from my Bones the Fleſh T1! tear. 


| 
[ 
1 


| 


[22] 


Bagoas. Alas he raves, | 
My Lord, for Heay'n's Sake your ſelf compoſe, 2 
What is your Cauſe of Pain. | 9 
Holo. Thanks my good Bacoas, thy Voice 
Reſtores me for a while, this Hebrew Beauty 
Has ſmote me to the Heart, and Tm in Rage 
To think I let a Jewel "ſcape me, 
Richer than our Aſſyrian Empire. / 
How would her poignant Wit laugh us to ſcorny 
If ſhe ſhould get away without my better 
Converſe with her ? | 
Bag. Fear not, my Lord, ſhe can't be far, 
Tl bring her back, you know my Skill | 4 
In amorous Undertakings. | 


AIR. 


Holo. Swift as my eager Wiſhes move, 
Run, fly, borrow the Wings of Love. 
Bring to my longing Arms the Fair, 

My Life depends upon thy Care. 
4 | | [E xeunt ſeveraRy. 
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N CE: N- E u. 4 NA 
05 vg 7 Bio 28 O03 33: 
Enter, denen, 18 £9 971; 34d 
R Ber m7 1 BET * 


Thus far T have ſacceſsfil e 28004 AN. 
My Eyes, I dare believe, haye executed 5 
Their intended Miſchief. Let us now 

Commend dung Dig yot oT xy 
For Night creep fy 

Of one who this way haſtens. 7 


1 F ® «<p 0 2 
eat Of 35 * Orv ant 
Farr, Bagoas | 
1 14 df + "+ Tt * # 


1B, SCE! oo ns ber At 


Well overtaken, Lady, I purſued you 
With a Meſſage from my Lord, 
An Invitation to this Erning's Banquet. 


Judith. Who is h Lord) 
Bagoas. The Mighty HoLorezyzs whom — 
Have made your Gy. % F 855 
Fudith. Thou of thy E has learnt 
The Diale& of Flattery, _ 


: 2 
T # % 


PF 4 - 


| 24 

I am his Slave, and muſt obey. 

Permit me only, with Devotion 

To recommend-myfelf to Hearn, | 3. 2 | 
I foon will follow you. 

Bagoas. By his Coramand I. muſt attend you. 
Lone w the ofs thy Drotgry ef Foun 
Earn 
No Deity but mighty Lowe. 
 Fudith. dle Buſpar! lr EG / 


AIR, Diet. n 2 ; 


/ 


4 8 


Bi 


Jud To Joy and u Mdee, 
Bag. To Love wood Ss 
L my d hurts will now ten, 


You your N 
Jud. With a Lover ſo inviting, 
Bag. With Nag © deghtng 
; | [Exegns. 
11 Dull 


11 


% * Ti; * * 
don ( + ; 
4 * 0 ” 2 « 
. as add Ferrero ory Sa ww $ic1 g : | 'F 29s 10 
e 


& 


. . 4 


gy Wn add 
HoLoFERNES 1 5 Bat a Banquet placed. | 


1 8 * £ 7 4 


ee 


Love, quickly to iy Eyes reſtore 
The Bedttttous Chiittnt'T 4Jore. 


RECIT. 


But ſee, my faithful Eundell 5 
Conducts her hither, [ 10 1001 . 


Oh footing on 1 


% 


Enter JUDITH, and ber Maid, bY BAGOAA 


ARA N 
1 lr 
1 405 We” 
Fed. Give me the Basket and NE 
Attend, without the Ten, Aru 5 
My coming fort. nl 0 To 1 (Exit Maid. 


5 FE 891 2 Y S « o ! T nou Gul * / 


Holof. Welcome, brighi cu g t to this Tent, 
Not thi INES 1 Ser div 240 Wia! 


Is half ſo, richly deck 260g 2d vill eyol 
As i this. Place 3 ctleſtial nn 
a0 D c Be 


[ 26 J 


Be ſeated fair one. . [they ſate. | 
Beſeech you taſte the myo . 3 J 
For you prepar d. NO 192:9 n 
Jud. Forgive, my Lord, our Nation's Laws 
Forbidding, I have myſelf > he | 
My ſmall Rephſt. | LL ah. £ 
Holof. But ſhould your Stay be longer 16.46 I 
Than you thought ? ; 
Fad. I have enough to laſt | 
Till Heavn my Wiſhes ſhall accompliſh. - | 
[Riſes and the Table x W 5 
Holof. Give me to drink, | i 
To the bright Hebrew's Health, : 
Let the ſhrill Trumpets Sound 50 | 
Rowl thro the vaulted Roof ot Heav'n, | 
| [ bDriate. 
AIR Duett. 
| [Drinking again, almoſt drunk: ] 
Thus, thus, we'll improve ] 
With Wine and with Love, . LES 
Our Time that fes ſ wiſt y away; 55 5 l 
In Mirth and in Joy W 0 
We'll our Moments employ, 
Which won't be prevail'd on to ſtay. 
TT - eee OR. 
Hob, Out with theſe Slaves chat interrupt 1 f 
My Joys, Villains be gne. e, 
| [Exit Baopas end "Attendants, 


7 Co- - me 


F 


Co- me Cha - - - rmer to === | 

My M 444 e e e e 
[Staggering, ſhe ſupports him to the Bed. 

_ . 

I come. . | Falls on the Bed, 


» 


RECI 7. Accomp 


The filent Night . KL 
Has in its footy Mantle wrap'd the World, Ss 
No glimmering Light is ſeen n 
Throughout the Camp; the Hour is come, 685 828 
To ſave my Country, and to execute RY 
The Wil of Hevn upon thi uf Ty 


„ 


AIR. 5 

JT up bis Farchiov. | 

O God, a manly Strength im . a 

E * 1 
For thy choſen People's Sake. 


Ruſh forth thou maſly glitt ring Sword, 
That on thy deteſted Lord 


My juſt Vengeance I may take. 
* Er | 
Cuts off his Head, and pulls down the C 
8 7 MEN 
Thus may thy Foes, O Lord, 
For ever periſh ; let me now conceal | 
The Head, the Trunk I quickly ſhall reviſit. 


Puts the Head into ber Bastet. 
[ Exit. 


6 err 

- 4 + ” 

. D 2 SCENE 
- 


80 E NE Iv. 
Enter HA. 


Fug 


[28] 


But ah! O Horror, Horror T7 
My Maſter's murder'd by this Hebrew Devil, 3 of 
And theſe Shouts proclaim 
The Enemy approaches, 
To reap the Fruit of this ſucceſsful 
Treachery, I'll fly where-ever 
My Deſpair tranſports me, 
A Noiſe of Battle, Trumpets, after lun as L 4 


. 


of 


! 


RECIT 
Sure Wine and Love are potent Opiates: 
"Tis Time to wake the General: 


TT -- - 


[Rune off. 
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7 3 N E V. 
A Grand March. 


Enter in Triumph JuDrTa, Oxlas, Hron Pans, and 
AcnioR, cum Cæteris. HoLoOFERNEs's Head on @ 
Spear. N R ; 

Grand CHORUS. 

Fudith. Begin your Song, the Wonders tell 

Done by the GoD of IsRAEL. 

Assux with mighty Armies marched forth, 

Join'd with the Squadrons of the frozen North; 

But from the threatning Enemy, 5 

The virtuous Juprrn ſet us frer, 

Her Charms the mighty one a Priſner took, | 3 

The Fauchion thro* his deſtin'd Neck the firuck. 

The Medes were of her Hardineſs afraid, 


The Perſian with her Courage was diſmay'd, 


They fell not by the Giants Hand, 
[Twas lovely JuprTH freed our Land. 
Fudith. Let the Tyrant's: Canopy 
H.Prieft. To the Lord un Off ring be; 
Then did the fore afflicted ſhout for Joy, 
Let all the Earth the Wonders tell, 
Done by the Gov of, ln. 
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